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motherhood and worry she oughtn't to give you
much trouble."

"You always had a lot of good sense, Julia,"
said the duchess.

"Whereas," continued Mrs. Levison, develop-
ing her theme, "a lively, pretty daughter-in-law
would put your nose completely out of joint. For
one thing, Sebastian might be in love with her, and
then he would support her in everything against
you. Out you would go, my dear. He doesn't care
a rap for this girl, and once he is married he will
be only too glad to shut his eyes to anything that
goes on. You would hate to play second fiddle,
Lucy."

"Yes, I should," said Lucy frankly. "After all,
Julia, we're not getting any younger, and one
likes to hold on to whatever one has got. With so
much Socialism about, one doesn't know what may
happen; and now the King is dead I expect it will
get worse; I always felt that he kept things to-
gether somehow," she said vaguely. "Oh dear,"
she said, "how things are breaking up. There's
Romola gone to China, and Sylvia disappeared out
of our lives, and Harry has become a bore, and
people are quite disagreeable about Sir Adam now
that he no longer has the King behind him, and
now,- of course, the Court will become as dull as
ditch-water.

"Poor things," said Mrs* Leviso^i, apparently
referring to the new sovereigns; "w& must all do
what we can to help them,"

"Yes," said Lucy dubiously. She was not sure